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By Harriet Clay Penman. 

E watched intently the tall figure dis¬ 


mast cloned, the dark lashes shading her check, [tie removed, where she could watch his face 
“Go on. More than ever I wanted anything in the varying light. 


In the brief interval when they were alone i awakening. Touch my lips, dear, and feel tfye 
from the too attentive service he said in an un- I smile you cannot see." 

steady tone, "It is like the beginning of a wed-1 Then a thought smote her heart with terror. 


H I 1 "' i in vn ur >w ul » i my lifp, I want to hear your voice.” I “I must look at it well,” she said, for it i_ -, ., .. ... . .... --.- .. - 

I appearing in the door of the j*nrlor | 'i'|| C man j ia ,| n voice deep and rich and beau the cross of my fair rosary, ami I shall long for ding-journey”—hut she started from her scat "But. you—ah. you- with no horror awaiting 

car. It is not often vouchsafed to tifnl. He did not know what tones of added j a sight of it so often and often when the rosary with a look so weighted with terror that he | you in life, for you it is sweet, and I would not 

man to see. in the dull dawn of a beauty it took on ns he murmured almost into- will l>e all that is left tome.” j never completed the sentence. She had grown ; have you die. Perhaps alone you could save 

March day, at a way station, a lady 1 herently: ! It was an unusual face upon which she gazed; white like that when hr had spoken admiringly j yourself, you are so strong. Promise me that if 

traveling unattended and wearing a long Empire “I want to touch vour hand, mv T.adv of the J smoothly shaven and with a noble curve of brow 'of the silver gleam iu the hair above her right there is the slightest chance you will not let. me 

coat lined with ermine But it was not the ' Sweetest Eyes! 1 want to feel if vour pulses will "here much dark hair clustered, a proud mouth, 1 temple. . hinder you. Let me go now—it can only bo a 

MirrmtuniM ermnnt trhith .atoned H.s «,/o ! hp,,t j"»t a little more swiftly and whether there and a jaw powerful in its lines-a face, indeed, , Enter she begged him to talk of himself. Ins moment or two longer at the most, and mayoe, 

B ‘ will come a Hush to vour cheek ns the blood to gladden the heart of any woman. The eyes, I hopes and ambitions. He told her of earlier —a little sob in her throat— maybe T shall cling 

rattier the frank look from the sombre eyes as u a k w „ quickened leap.” well opened ami rlonr, while ordinarily cold, struggles, an obstinate fight with fate, and his j to you at the very last, because they nay it ih 

she passed. j 11 „. Julies quivered under his burning glance now blazed with a lire which brought an answer- ultimate triumph. She gnzed at him with pride, hard to gasp for breath when one's pulses are 

Later lie abjectly besought the porter to give wnn i t 0 j^ :i your eyes,” went on the ira ( ing glow to her cheek. He spoke humbly, she thought, for one who was full of life, and perhaps I shall not know that 

him a seat next hers, and was strangely fretted passioned tone; ”i don't think I ever cared to' "I am glad you are so good to look at.’ she re- a success iu a world of so many failures. She, I nm clinging—promise me that if a chance 
until the train pulled out and he found that the kiss the eves of nnv other woman I do not prated "so tall and strong and masterful. You would not talk of herself, only that she was de- comes you will save yourself?” she almost elinck- 

.I--»’•»* T -M ...... !»..'♦ ;* ™ U- »- ...„A I- .u:. ...... A,... ui..n. rm nfl.pr I «4 - Q f |he Water. 

id hurriedly. “I believe 
ther of us. but somehow 
means to be without you, 

U ,,,J Ru«mvu inn miT. uuu. nv c.Minuiini — »--. . . - , — . .. B ,.ie instant that is left, hear 

felt an unreasoning .. w j ial j mvr you <j one to ,’ ne * | f rp | a& „• ,| 1P for that rascally porter who is always popping shmo in your face that gleams there now. me. j 8 hal| not leave you ever. I riiall hold 

Muse of satisfaction in the revelation of a gray „|j fetzend <»* Edith were indeed true, and that in n,,(l out - > ou couldn’t keep me over here As she spoke n sudden darkness settled down von ns ] onj j a „ mv strength lasts. You have 

gown of some soft, clinging material. abont my heart a single hair is tightening to across the aisle on any pretext of studying my upon them, and she caught a last tender, exult- given me the happiest day of my life; the night 

”1 have always liked women who wore gray,” cheek the tide of life. And only this morning.” 1 raying beauty. ] wish he would tumble through anMook. fi -j i j comes, but I shall have you in my arms.” 

reflected, ami. looking ‘ ‘ 

of brewn hair above the chair, wove pleasant 

fancies as the train wound up the mountain. "\ou were so late in eoming." she said, "and 

It was a region where the rains had descend- ,0 ,mv< ' vo " b,,t 11 liltlc da.v-and to think 



ermine-lined coat, and 


n ivnu wore gray. cnecK I lie rule nt me. Ann oniV tills morning. .- ... , I ,.i., . , . „ . , ... . rump*, mu i snail nave jou in 

.wards the nimbus be assevered to the blighte«l tree outs.de the a l>rirl«*! - the Inst remark delivered with a f.- "It was long in eom.ng, lie said, but this is ■ The closed ear had resisted the flood nt first, 
air. wove pleasant window. "I did not know this woman lived!" , of expression that sent dimples round the worth the waiting; and lie gathered her rinse j bul now it rushed in with a horrible, muffled 


where?” he demanded ' 


cd and the floods bad come to the deluge point, 1 * , .... , 

..... , 7 Know you! When: 

and the landscape bore ominous scars from the 

conflict. Ilia solitary companion up the aisle “I do not remember," she answered in a wears-! 
turned to look back at a wrecked bridge, and be , toT)P . •«[ ) uive „ ot time to remember, but I ! 

(aught again that calm, level glance front the ; think it was in some other star, i knew you as 

unsmiling eyes. It gave him an odd idea of the soon as I saw you this morning, but you were 

intimacy of thought that may exist between two H0 ) on g , n coming to me.” 

strangers and ho hungered tor another, but she , ••]*„* [ thought you do not look like a wo I 

fell to reading a little red book, and lie began nian („ whom a stranger might speak,” he said 

restless peregrinations to the smoking compart- eagerly. 

ment. It afforded him a sensation in which sue- ., And ' d „ mit , ook ]ikc . „ nlan , vonM 

prise and wonder were mingled to see above her intri , dl , „ stra „ s „," she replied; "and vet 1 

ear a lock ot hair which had many threads of „„„ had to « prak couldn't help it. I ; 

gray. It added a amgular note to a lace which j„ M d to be thwarted!” and she! 

was still young. ... changed her position to look more directly into 

Finally the tram stopped and remained so long j j s f a( , c 
that, she roused from absorption in her book and 1 “f have thi« 
looked out along the precipice, close to which the ! 


outh of his listener. land touched her hair, and she felt Ins hot kisses rising like a wave until it swept about 

There used to be tunnels on this blessed | on her shut lida—always her eyes and brow; I (j lt ,j r f ppt an( j p j,jj| e ,j t j 1Pm t] 1P bone. Out¬ 
side, vast cakes of ice pounded at the windows. 


■ one Hay, and it is mine by right 
I have hern in a prison for thirty years, and my 


track lay. Instead of annoyance at the delay, her 1 ' ; li„ , 

. . ., , . . sentence may possibly, it not probably, he Hurt 

tupc hnre wp 1-delinpn pviireksion of reliot nm . . .. . r 


face bore a well-defined expression of relief and 
satisfaction, and the man who watched it mar¬ 
veled exceedingly. 


years longer. Then 1 -••hall he an old woman. Oh. ! 

I shall live to he very old. We do that, 
and 1 have never been ill in my life. Nothing 


, . . . , , , .. anu i imvc iievn uppii iu hi mv me. .^oiiimg 

A,, hour pa«dL and then he r»„ c ht another hl]rt , or , , hn „, d havc brrn d ,.„ d , hrs0 tP „ 


glance from the blue-gray eyes. He sprang to 
his feet and walked directly to her side. 

“I can't help it if you snub me and call the 


years. But T shall lit* an old woman, and there j 
will he no dark eyes on earth to speak to mine 
peak now. When I am sixty you will | 


. I .U , e 11 as yours speak now. >\ hen I am sixtv vnu will 

porter and the conductor and all the fellow, „„ ^ m( , jn , hrnng- „ nd rou , l0t 

the train. Jut exclaimed. I re got to apeak to j , rhetk „ mv Ic , p at yo „r word,. Thl, I- 

yo “* , , , , , . , . , mv day. All the other days have bpen like that 

M„t here aha broke .* a fnm t.m.le lighting droan „ r ,, t ,,, „f ,, vv with it- brok- 

: -hadowoi, her face: Why d.dn t you como I )lrjd and niin „ n „.„, v s ' id e.- 
ore? Do you know, if you hadn t spoken to i .... . . .. . , . ; . 

rutiu u . 1 . , . But, oh. be interrupted, surelv vou wd 
verv soon. I should have been tempted to , . , 1 . . . . 


But here she broke in. 
the 
befi 

break", window oT make-aomeTiolent "demon’ | "” l "' vav ! ,om mc '"'I 

stration which would I,are demanded attention?” whw 1 T'," y °" ov " ?»""> 1 ^ 

The man almo.t gaaped, and .ha continued, a. ' 80 ™ ny - lnv “ b '' fr ‘ ro vo '' ar ' - ' ,x,v fnr - vou »" r| 
if reading his thought: 

“Yes. I know it is unconventional. Possibly | 
you are wondering whether I am in the habit 


for ine. 1 do not mean to lose you now—that I 
wear!" a triumphnt ring in hi* tones. 

“And 1 swear,” she said solemnly and rever- 


of going to and fro on the earth talking with I m,l > - *.1.!" n<l ’ ,,lr ; r "' , hi » hn l> rtu "“; ! 
strange men without an introduction. I shall I n ' ,,al ' hw '* ™ r » n 'y day : yo„t» and , 

I mine Do yon suppose, she asked with sudden 
hould have imperiled all fu 

"I am too happy to he allowed to speak to j ""T '’” 8 * if h T bocn a fnt “ r f, ! 

yon at all,” he stammered, an eager gloi in hiw I ' n ‘" ? n '’ y '"' fn . ncy [ nT * ,l »‘ 1 Bh ""^ 

eves. "I wanted to follow you into the train n"’"""'® 1 "I" 1 ". ""t IO ;,n ' 1 


net explain; the day i, too brief. It U my on!y I ^ - Th,tT^o'” WkWl Wi * h * 


day. 


hair next yours, but T ' hn . uU l remitted him to say what you ha 


said if there were to he a to-morrow? Ah, no! 


and ail right in this 

didn’t quite dare, although I’ll dare do most , .. ,, , . , 

things lo get what I want.” j 1 rrall “ s “ ch , a ™ an *» Vou-a 

••I know.” she Mid softly, adding in a matte, m " n "ho ha. surely been beloved by many wo¬ 
of-fart tone: "Now, I do not intend to kid- ! " f "l the to-morrow, if 

nap yon I hare no sort of design, upon you. hut f ,ry "T’", J 

I wanted vou to talk to me. and here you are.'t* " f yn,,r ^ this day is dons 

so prorred,” and she nestled back with a sigh | 'J** 1 " m »- now. It „ herause I 

of content shall never hear them again that I long to hear 

He drew- the ehair round where they eould I your ' y " rrts nmv ' To you il is but an ineident 


hntli Took down the gorge and leaned forward so 
that the clear profile of his companion was 
carved against the velvet background for his de¬ 
lectation. Beneath that gaze, bold yet tender, 
she stirred uneasily. 

“What a lot. of time I’ve wasted.” he com¬ 
plained, as if k> himself. 


to me it is a rosary of memory whose beads I 
shall count through nil my lonely tomorrows.”! 
Then she turned her face stray and said plead¬ 
ingly: 

"Speak to me again. Say something that I : 
may thread on my rosanr.” 

'Oh,” he cried, “the thread of your rosary is | 



K«\Vx 


TOr g&mrf czaw/tf?#? ww/rw a r 7 %r? 7 %mz am? 


lie 


"Yes, haven’t we?” she said, and his heart drawing closer and closer nbout. my heart and j 0aU . , , ... . 

gave an extra throb. "It is so stupid when the ! vou hold it in your grasp. See." lifting hi* de " guineas, I wonder it the floods have 

' ’ ’ ' ' e. with sensitive finger-tips- K ‘ (1 ! h ‘‘ m al1 . a,va >' ? . A . look of doubt cloud 


There were no lights anywhere, no sound* hut 
[ of the water. 

| The woman elung more closely to her com- 
Ipnnion. Tie lifted her to the hack of the chair 
as the fearful tide climbed higher. It was now 
; to their waists, and she shivered continuously ns 
' it benumbed her limbs; but still he held her 
: lips against his own and said. “Ah, hut you are 
j sweet as you told me you eould be!” 

The moment came swiftly when they knew it 
was time for the farewells to he said, for they 
were both fast losing grasp on life, and heart to 
heart the words were spoken, solemnly, ten¬ 
derly. 

"I do not regret mv day." she said, as he held 
her higher that she might breathe an instant 
| longer in the stifling air before the flood in¬ 
gulfed them: and lie echoed. "Neither do I re¬ 
gret mine—and sn. dear heart, good night!” 

Then it was that she made a supremo effort 
and flung herself down that bo might not lose 
the last faint little chance of his life herause 
of her cliniging hand*. With n hoarse cry of 
I agony he plunged after her. groping blindly in 
the darkness When he came to the surface it 
was to clutch the chandelier rod and to have 
1 again in his arms the drowning woman, who 
would have given her life for his. But so rapid¬ 
ly do the comedies of earth follow the tragedies, 
lhat it was at ihis moment the heavy cable 
which a canny brakeman had unwound from tha 
I parlor car as lie ran hegnn to do its work, j 
'Hastening out before the full meaning of the| 
catastrophe had been realized by the ill-fated oc- 
I cnpants of the train, he had cried the alarm, and 
| stout- engines behind and beyond the fury of the 
I flood, now were dragging it to a position of 
safety. 

When the two in the last car were released 
from their peril, both were too much exhausted 
to fpel any particular interest in the subsequent 
proceedings, which included very heroic treat¬ 
ment from the native* in the vicinity of the dis¬ 
aster. 

The next day the man. in spite of his power¬ 
ful frame and splendid health, was raving in a 
fever with indications of pneumonia. The lady 
in gray looked well to hia comfort, engaged 
nurses, and —left him to go on her way. When 
he came out of delirium, three day* later, he 
cursed, by nil his gods, the nurses, the doctors, 
the natives, and the railway officials for allow- 
1 ing her to depart One venturesome person en¬ 
deavored to arouse some sense of self-respect in 
i the patient’s breast by suggesting that he him- 
1 Felf would scarcely make such a row’ over some- 
I body who apparently was not enough interested 
to stay, when he had saved her life by clinging 
to the roof of-a car Tike a hat. But the violence 
with which this intimation was received did not 
tend to speedy recovery, and it was not. until the 
doctors allowed him to see a letter which had 


world is a little enr with only two people in jt hand, strong and fine, »mi *<-m»iuv«? nnger-nps—i ^ ^ v 

and they Fit at opposite ends and glower at each 1 “ PPe veins swelling like whip-cords. You do , , . _ . . , , , , ... , _ 

,, v , , , „ , i „ l ..i . i ,, | fernaI idiot to want to lav a tr.u-k round a tun oh Heaven above. I never knew there was so 

other. i ou were so slow in coming and the not know what chaos vour words produce in the . . ., . , . . . ’ 

. ® ‘ ... . -• l nel it there has been a washout. I m going to 1 sweet. 

see what's become of those tunnels. 1 have a ' came 


ontinued reflectivelj ; then with sud- J hut with a swift movement she drew hia (ice b PPn ] e ft f or him that he suddenly became as 
-— J - ” — Hm ' ? »i«l to. tor toft lips find hia. j peacea bla as a lamb. 

"ion said you eould he sweet to me, the 1 jhe letter ran thus: 
age. "It would he just like some iu- music of the deep tones sang in her ear. “but. ! „ My Ga i aha d ; ] n living you, I leave all thnt 

life has for me. I think it will disillusion you 


woman in the world!”—Then there 


Again the allusion to the brevity of the dav ! V flush mas lo bis hiw. "I am fillrd with T' ' r” . 0 '."'T go ' ln[1 ?rhk-H was not the but - thia is b «rt. even if it is the hardest taak I 

and he said wondering- ' | inst one big longina.” he exel»imed-“to have | S.*.'?., Tr .1™.' roar of th e tunne l, and .r everhe rat.n f ' had and , havt bad manv 


to find thnt I go when you are too ill to know it, 


"But there are other days 


• Y,A. >_ . ’ ° hasn't them:” and he tore out of the car. while from the rock-hound arches were mingled cries, 

in m\ arms, in lay your head against mv . . , ■ . . . . , . , , I 


. j ,_, , , , . , . , a. , - *1 “T)o not seek me out; it will he useless. I 

"Ob. no." slip answered gravely, "not for me I breast! I wonder,” he said, bending to look !' t . ' 01 ,Pa 0n 11,1 an 8 a,M rm nn |, S lTm" fist^while in the thick nisht a know that you are getting well. I shall 

Thor am for other.. This is all mr da, in the - d«T '"I" lu r • v-s. "if von would ever rnmr to “* 1 , . ,, , , , l,rl ; 1 hn ' vl,l J' m ,he lhlck " ,8ht " , lw »„ have the rosary, for I have had my day. 

w I, world. Flense talk to me. I m wartina- ! " n 'l' me liyhlh wnh y,.„r hand, to pass it over ,, " t"", tb J“ f ?” , . ,'" S JS'T- n,ltl ''''"J* T T . . y™' ar e the noblest', tender** heart iu the 

, . . i l t i.i., though she hastened to look up brightlv. he saw 1 Another dam has broken and the tunnel is mu " j , r _ ,, „ 

and s,t forward where I ran see your tare. I . mj brow where a pulse throbs so fast just now ... and , hd f „ did >Iu . not flnndlnI , from thp front . It’s all up with us. for "° rld ’ my G : hh J?> and “• . , C °T b5 T . 

am clad you atv so rood to look at. -f b ,.~.. . , , . . „„ , welmme him through the mist? He remarked; the water has stepped the flres and the engine, Of course, he did try to seek her out. The 

Again he felt utterly bewildered. riuswaa HouhlT n- . she broke in. “Oh. I eould w-ith an air of elaborate indifference; "The eon can’t reverse!” | mag’s nature was s irred to ,ts foundations, and 

.-r a.nly a new experience. He was no’ mnownf he so sweet to so gentle, so lender! hut it ,|„ Ptor Kyf „-’ VP passed some of them. 1 don’t | The two oeenpanta of the parlor eoaeh rushed 1 to was so wretchedly unhappy that the only re- 


nf his advantages in the way of appearance, hut is not permitted on this our day. All we can do 
lie was not accustomed to hearing them discussed • is to look nut of the window and speak about 
with so much candor. j Hip tangle r»f telegraph wires yonder across the 

"I <-annot talk." he declared helplessly. “The l river. TTow lib Ophelia’s hair they are—poor, 

words I want to say I dare not. speak." j dishevelled wires’ and thp stranded engine on 

"Say the words you dare not speak." she urged [the hit of track whoso beginning and ending is 

gently. "They are what I wait to hear on this, the torrent- how forlornly majestic it seems in 
my day.” | its helplessness’ You can speak to me and tell 

"How can T do what you ask?" he demanded tno thought- which thrill my very soul, but. ah. 
ns in desperation, after a little silence. “IJow my friend, whoso name T do not even knmv, it 
dare I toll you that overy time 1 passed I wanted is not written that I shall ever he enfolded in 
to touch vour hair? Great Heaven! what is nnv man’s embrace." 


I remember, do you?" to the rear door. Already their chance of es- ; wa ® * n hoping for a glimpse of her face. He 

“Yes." she replied hesitatingly, "there was rape was rut off. if, indeed, there had bpen anv haunted the railway stations, an many Mere 
one before you came to me." hope from the first. The water was over the indiscreet catechising* which the officials UH- 

"O Eord!” ho lamented, “and you never said platform. They clambered upon chairs, and the denvent. Finally, one ay 1 was 0 cinune- 
,i word'" I m an wrapped the fur cloak about the form that lined coat, that gave him a clue. 

At this she laughed outright. “Do you imagine • leaned against his breast. His fingers pressed Moping miserably at the club, months after 
I meditated pouncing on you like a Kipling vum her eyelids. The incident which, had changed his views of 

pire’r \Vhv, it was verv soon after we started. "You are not crying, oh mv sweetheart?" he hf p > l ie Varied out with the thought ot calling 

You would have rune for help." asked. T.ifo beat strong in his veins, and to be at a fashionable up-town home where a welcome 

They hnd luncheon brought in from ilie buffet drowned like a rat in a trap was horrible, I always awaited him. It was here that the clue 

and ate it with merriment and zest. The train loathly. ( wa* afforded hv one who would never intention- 

l.nt m,,- ... i- . i had come to another stand-still, and they both ‘Trying? ah, no!” she answered; “touch my ally have rendered such n service. 

L L a *i‘,t * r i ''Ti 'i ] i H T"\ T1 °’ SV felt a thrill as the porter “guessed” gloomily that lips and feci the smile that will he there while Beautiful and a widow. Mrs. Ailing would 

mans temple- that so drives a mans wits from I and moved lab-ninusly up the l.ravv grade. I they would he more than five hours laic, "inch breath lasts. 1 did not think 1 should smile un I rather have had a careless glance from this 

\h. -• T won ,i hilt CO more Hnwlv' Hie he not gel in at all.” til I died when I said this morning that, f should man’s eyes than vows of ndoration from another. 

ighed. and he blessed her ardently for ..ft i« borrowed time." she whispered, "and I live Ir. he a very old woman. I did not think “You look as if you had something on your 

,. v . _i._ L_if , shall have to p«y dearly for my long, sweet find would he so good. But now there will ho mind.” she said after the greetings, which were 

>rs. >cf. she half whispered, hr, eves al- As the moments passed she made him sit a l,t day." no horrible to-morrow for me with its dreadful rather effusive on her part because of his long 


his head? How dare I tel) vou that more than 
ever T wanted anything in my life T wanted to 
touch your hair''” 


rwjlF had long dreaded the ordeal 
ifl j groaned herause one eould not 
married without going through 
ceremony. He luid begged for a quiet 
homo wedding—goodness knows that 
would he trying enough!- hut- his pros¬ 
pective father in-law was all bristles nt the men¬ 
tion of such a thing. 

"What! one of my daughters stand up in the 
I *"T’r at home to he married, like n roster-mon¬ 
ger >,!" he cried indignantly. 

I lu re was money enough on both sides to war¬ 
rant u display, and a display was to be made— 
null a display ns -ent the fold chills down his 
spine to think of, remembering thnt he was to 
Ik* one of the chief objects of it. 
lie would have given thousands to have been 


A Premature Wedding Trip 


and [ nc-tr 
he 
the 


ilicn he dropped into a heavy I But at Inrt he was ready, seated and off, con-[ instead of lipping his lint, as any acquaintance 
1 r h' 1,11 "hull he suddenly roused with ■» [ that behind every blind of every window would < -uallv, he shduld have made signals of 

(■ M" L that I.imliil him "n the floor. Tt was hilejof the great apartment building eyes wore peer- j distress to apprise them of his predicament. 

norril’l*. kite' and there was no one to help . ing out nt him. in gloating amusement at his | "Though they cannot be so blanked dull as to 

him. Hi- valet had taken this, of nil times, to I undignified and hasty depart 


. . .. uppose that it is for the fun of it that 1 go 

pH himseli hanged up and bundled off to a ho«- [ Jt was n journey of miles across the great sailing up and down the street like a confounded, 

j city, but she "was up to her best." nnd the ! three-cornered Chinese flying-machine!” lie cx- 
nto hi« clothes, | swift, smooth motion soothed and quieted him 'claimed, feeling that they were somehow answer- 
;roonied, diming | somewhat. He would not be very late; the nc- able for the erratic movements of his steed, 
refusing the of- j rident to his valet was excuse enough, nt any j With n stem face he made a long run to “take 


He dashed through his hath, 
and away to the barber to be 
ai his own idiocy in obstinatel; 

fer-’d services of his host man Irate, lie hadn’t done so badly, after all, to get I the tantrums out of her," but she still refused 

M here was that new Hint his wedding togs! himself up in this style with no help- and here , to obey. He leuned back in a cold despair, ready 

He had carefully spread eneli article separately j he was, on the home stretch, ns he might say; j for anything. 

in a different place the night heiore to have all only a few more blocks, that Hooted behind him i The imposing mansion was in commotion—cabs, 

straight and no confu»ion. and now’ he rushed like a flowing river of cloud, and ho had arrived, conveyance* arriving. They made way for him in 

about, picking up and flinging down, wasting He meant to slop with a sweeping curve, but * haste—agitation, impatience, anger in the very 

pr« l ions minutes, his eyes running to the clock instead shot by with undiminished speed and a air. From the open hall his best man beckoned 

every second. string of exclamations, conscious of more eyes— wildly as he swept past, as if he could if he 

While his shaking fingers fumbled with his tie friendly and expectant spectators--agape with would! 

a '!<• to steal Eorelbi, he married at a squires of jtlio man announced the automobile waiting, and surprise, lie was paralyzed, stupefied with Uncontrollable mirth seized him. “Here I go 


lice, and take her awnv on his 
world had forgotten them. 

But Eorella was painfully indifferent to his 
timidity, and enjoyed in prospect the parade 
nr.d publicity incident to n fashionable church 


lit till the jwa* told savagely to let it wait and lie blanked! I shame at this exhibition of himself. The sweat [up, up, uppy! Here I conic down, down, downy! 

* “Ain I to run her for you, sir?” he asked re- of mortification dampened his brow, nnd he was 

spectfully. tempted to ride ou and on, anywhere out of this 

“No, confound you! you’re to go to thunder!— ridiculous position. But by an effort he braced 

and have her up to all .-he can do! D’ye hear?” I himself, turned, nnd again bore down upon the 

ivtdclinii, with a faahionable broakiart following I ha ' houU!d . . , , hems*, where to waa aivaite.1 with impatienca, if 

1 It was u relief to boil over on to some one, 1 not with anxiety. With nil his might he strove 

man’s wide, knowing grin was exas- to pull up. Useless! She had taken the bits in 

her teeth nnd plunged on in spite of him. 

As he dashed by lie glanced up. Papa-in-law 
was scowling from the library window; the foot- 


it, and n fashionable departure on an outbound , . 

crowded liner following thnt. 8,1 ‘ S 

, , perating. 

To be .tnred at by thouaandal-to be criti- „ n| bar(dy gct th „ c jn time to hpad the pr0 . 

cinei ic nay one walked, and stood, and an-| pc9(4 j on> even if she does her best!” he stormed, 

•wared -every 


Tata, old man," he sung out. “see you later! 
I’m out for a ride—my wedding trip! Here’s 
display—for you! See-sawl Ha! ha!” he laughed 
in nervous hilarity till the tears ran down his 
cheeks. 

The laugh trailed back to incensed, indignant 
ears. 

"The infernal puppy!” papa raged in the pri¬ 
vacy of the bride’s boudoir, whence, surrounded 
by her maidens, she had viewed the oscillations 
of tho groom with amazement. "This is his re 


l-machine 


defection ' ra * t0 ° c ^ ever 1° complain of hia 

I haven t. ’ he returned indifferently; "I am 
not so sure that there is such a tiling as mind.” 
r »?i P . I 1 s obstinate moods and remarked 
yjv.. -i * <l,lro **y we recognize it chiefly 
tiom its absence. 1 saw a woman to day, how 
c or, who must wonder about- the nature n| 
mind . he had a father with too much, a moth¬ 
er in-law with tne wrong land, and a husband 
with none at all.” 

The man opposite the lamp looked bored, but 
. hostess went on, with the intention of lead- 
iD “s:i C convcrsa ^.° n into a personal channel: 

‘ " c ' vas toy friend once—a long time ago, in 
school. After she left I saw little of her. and 
she had an old, crabbed father, who did not 
make home pleasant for his daughter nor her 
guests, i.he was u shy girl with a sensitive soul, 
and that lather of hots was aa impossibly un¬ 
pleasant a* Magda’s, only worse. He hnd a 
mania for blood—in the way of ancestry, and he 
made the child marry n little nonentity whe 
had some wonderful Saxon lineage. Why didn’t 
she rebel? Oh, you never saw her Either. He 
used to ?o into some sort of a blue fit when he 
was crossed, nnd then her mother, a poor, weak 
soul, would get one of another kind, and the 
girl simply couldn’t stand it. 

'Veil, the bridegroom went stark, raring mad 
on the afternoon of the wedding, as they started 
on their bridal journey. It was a way his old 
family hnd—going mad sooner or later. T be 
lieve it was awful. They were in a private car, 
which was side-tracked at some junction to b« 
attached to another train. She was alone with 
him, and nobody ever knew the details except 
that there had been n quarrel, but the porteri 
found him trying to kill her with a little Spanish 
dagger which she used as a paper-cutter. She’s 
had a white Jock in her hair ever since. Why, 
what’s the matter. Bertie?” 

“Oh, nothing,” the man replied, “only a pre¬ 
monitory twinge of the fearful headaches T get 
lately.” He withdrew from the crimson glare oi 
the lamp. 

“What happened next?” he asked in a con¬ 
strained tone. 

"They whisked him off to a retreat. That 
was ten rears ago. and. will you believe it, the 
foolish creature goes every dav of her life to see 
him. just an if sho had loved him? He chases 
her out of the room too. Why under the sun 
-he does it is only conjectured. Some say sho 
has remorseful notions that if she had not irri- 
lated him in the quarrel that day of the wed¬ 
ding he would not nave lo*t his mind, and then 
tno sho lives in the same house with his mother, 
who keeps up every morbid tendency the poor 
girl ever had with her prating* about duty and 
atonement. She has beautiful clothes nnd lots 
of money, hut she has nlwavs been thp most, 
unhappy-looking creature until to-day; T thought 
rhe seemed different younger, somehow. That 
was what made me think to tell you all this: 
seeing her so unexpectedly beaming, and you, 
who have always been so jolly, looking as if you 
had been arrested for robbing a hank. 

“Some women," she continued meditatively, 
"wouldn’t mind having a mad husband, if lie 
could be put away where he couldn’t bother, if 
they might also have ermine-liffed cloaks, such 
ns she sometimes wears." 

The man. who had been walking nervously 
about the room, turned abruptly. “What, did 
you say her name was?" he demanded in a tone 
so unsiendy that "Mrs Ailing, busy with the tea- 
things, put. down a cup and looked at. him cu¬ 
riously. Something she saw in his fare affected 
her rarrfuly controlled nerves. 

“T didn't say." she replied after a little hesi¬ 
tation. ‘Tome and have some tea." But with 
the briefest excuses, her companion hastened 
out. a smile of triumph in his eyes. 

Copyright by .T. B. I.lpplneelt Co 


nk. even, noted!” He pulled [looking himself over, in the mirror and out, to I man was hastening down the steps to assist him 
tiie bedclothes over hi* head. a« if to hide from j ho Mire lie was dressed, had his handkerchief, to alight; from the upper window* he Imd .a fleet venge for having to give in to a decent, wedding! 
ilie curious hawk-eyed throng lie would have to gloves, new lmt- "Confound the wedding! ing vision of snowy forms and astonished, iucred- I 'Didn't like display!—wanted something quiet 
fan- on the morrow. He knew his kind. j <onfouml everything!"—he hud on the wrong j ulous eyes, lie lifted his hat, bowed gracefully, nnd private.’ Looks like it, parading himself like 

Uis nervous anticipation kept him awake until'shoes, and had picked up his old hat! tend again vanished. Then he remeniliered that I a monkey on a baud organ!” 


“B-u—but, pa-na. maybe- the 
won’t stop!" snbbpd the bride. 

"Won’t fiddlesticks! As if such a thing could 
happen to him! It’s his boast that hp knows it 
and can manage it better than the man that 
made it! No! it’s his impudence! and he’ll rue 
it! The wedding can proceed without his pres¬ 
ence. Let him spread himself all over town if 
he pleases! I’ve never been satisfied with him, 

I-” 

"Oh papa!” and “.Tomes, what can you mean!” 
bride nnd mother cried in a breath. 

“I mean the wedding shall go on—that Hen¬ 
derson Field shall take his place! i'll ’phone for 
him this minute!—no, I won’t hear n word!” Ho 
threw out his hands, waving them off. “I've al¬ 
ways preferred Henderson to that imbecile! The | 
unmitigated fool—the- 

“Yes, air! the unmitigated fool! that would 
like to whip another unmitigated fool this min¬ 
ute!” and the panting, perspiring groom, who had 
burst in, shook his fist at the world in general 
and papa-in-law in particular. 

“Sir, I demand-” 

"Come, come!” the best man interfered pleas¬ 
antly. strangling a laugh, “it’s only a half hour 
past time. Do the crowd at the church good to 
wait a little. All’s well that ends well.” 

Manmm, maidens, and best man set to work 
oiling the troubled waters, smoothing ruffled plu¬ 
mage, nnd in due time the finale was reached 
with all the pomp and ceremony demanded by 
the strictest devotee of fashion—but not without 
an occasional stifled giggle from some hysterical¬ 
ly ip dined guest. 
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Sportsmen Now 

Invading Mexico 

HERE are no game laws in "Mexico, 
with the exception of two or three 
States, and even where they exist 
there is great laxity in their enforce¬ 
ment. 

The game of Mexico has up to within the 
very recent past received abundant protection 
on account of the very high price of ammuni¬ 
tion. and the fact that the large land owners 
only give permission to hunt on their lands in 
exceptional cases. 

Unfortunately the fish are not so protected. 
Through the interior streams and lakes of the 
republic there are few fish that will take the 
hook, hut along the coast, and in the harbors, 
is found some of the finest sea and brackish wa¬ 
ter fishing that exists in the world. / 

Tarpon, sea bass and many other varieties of h j 
game fish are abundant. These waters are 
federal property, and there are no restrictions to 
fishing in them with the single exception that 
the dynamiting of fish is strictly prohibited. 
Here is where the “fish hog” is getting in his 
work. 

Some United States sportsmen have appeared 
on the scene within the last year, with an idea 
of making a record, with poles hut slightly small¬ 
er than telegraph poles, reels that would do for 
lifting a moderate anchor, and as some of them 
confess, of a size to catrh sharks in i**se they 
happen to hook one, double lines and a pistol to 
shoot the fish when it comes within range. 

They have tried to see how many fish they 
can slaughter. The true sportsman never at¬ 
tempts to make a record in slaughter. He is 
an artist, and his ambition is, with the lightest 
line and smallest hooks, to endeavor to secure 
as much sport a« possible from the killing of 
his fish by skill in the handling of delicate ap¬ 
paratus. just as the same man in hunting birds 
uses a 12 to Iff more instead of an eight bore 
or swivel gun. 

A large majority of the nimrods who go to 
Mexico from the north are both gentlemen and 
sportsmen, and in order that Mexico may con¬ 
tinue to receive their visits it is necessary that 
game and fish should be preserved. 

There is no feeling against gentlemen sports- t 
men: on the contrary, a sentiment of kindest 
welcome to all of them who go lo sojourn 
there. It is only the game and fish "hog," the 
record hunter and the indiscriminate slaughterer 
for slaughter’s sake that natives see arrive with 
sorrow and whose departure gives pleasure. 



Smelling for a Living 

HERE are several trades which provide 
men and woman with good livings 
simply because they enjoy an excep¬ 
tionally keen sense of smell. 

Scent-makers, for example, need 
.someone with a very delicate nense of 
smell to aid them ib mixing the ingredients of 
perfumes in the proper proportions. Queen Alex¬ 
andra’s favorite perfume—violet—costs $. r »0 per 
ounce-bottle, nnd it has to run the gauntlet of 
five professional "smellers” before it is passed 
as being correctly blended nnd ready for her 
Majesty’s use. Some of the leading firms of per¬ 
fume-makers pay their "smellers” from $20 to 
$35 a week. 

Contractors for the lighting of streets, large 
publio buildings, and pleasure-grounds very often 
engage "smellers" to find escapen of gas, 25 
cents being generally paid for each escape re- i 
ported. .Some of these men frequently made j 
oier $15 in a single week, the result being thatj 
in cues the ice has been reduced to 2Qj 
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